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ТЕ you look at the world, now don't get me 
wrong! Of course I don't mean for you to hop into 
the nearest rocket or spaceship and take a trip to 
outer space so you can see it from there! A simple 
picture will do. IF you don't have one on you right 
now you are welcome to use mine! 


Turn to the next page if you please... 


That was the world... 
But you knew that right? Because I'm sure you have a 
pretty good idea what your own world looks like! Did you 
notice the black spot with an arrow pointing to it? 


You did??!! 


That is where the country of Belize is and it has always 
been there! 


In the following story you read a tale of magic, some 
more magic and then a little bit more magic... 
Magic can happen anywhere in the world and in this 
story it starts in Central America. 


«Oh, and if you have any questions best wait until the 
end and then don't ask them, someone might see you 
talking to a book that doesn't answer back. 
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Ladyville. It was a most beautiful place to grow up in Эр 
with lots of wonderful colours to look at! But the best 
thing of all about Ladyville was... 
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t was so close, to the sea that you 
could taste the salt in the air and so 


close to the moon that you could s 
hello... / 


family, as most houses do have families to go with them, + 
Ang as most families do have names that go with the bl 
zone did too. They were the Üshers. w. 
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The little Ushe: и so very much living in 
the hoyse beside the sea айа would always be seen, 
chatting with the moon! 


“That boy has such big dreams in his head for such a small size!” 
Mike's father would say to his wife over supper. 


“Why do you look at the moon so seriously?” 
His mother asked her little Usher one twilight. 


"Momma, the moon and 1 do have the most spectacular 
conversations, and just now he told me the most important 
thing he has ever said!" 


“Is it a secret?" His mother asked. 


“Oh no, it most definitely must not be a secret ever! In fact the 
whole world needs to know about this one!" 


“Come on then boy, spill the beans!" Mike's father said 
impatiently, 


"There's magic liquid underneath Belize that gives energy to 
the world and he said that if I believe with all my heart, I will 
be able to bring it up to the people." 


The belief in Mike's little face was the purest thing his parents 
had ever seen, he spoke to them with certainty in his voice and 
big wide puppy dog eyes. 


“Не also said that when the time is right some very magical 
people will walk into my life and will want to help me dig a 
hole in the ground so we can get to the river of liquid gold. 
Isn't that cool...” he said with a smile. 
“Magic liquid?” Mr Usher looked at his wife, puzzled. 


“Не means oil dear" she said with a smile. 


“Oh I see, well isn't that sweet” He said as he continued eating 
and nothing more on the matter was said... 


Years passed and the moon came and went thousands of times 


and the little Usher boy grew bigger and wider and taller and 
smarter! Then one day he and his lovely new wife left Ladyville 
and went to explore the world! 


From their adventures Mike and his wife would send back letters 
to the house beside the sea and news would reach them of the 
greedy experts who had come to Belize with giant drills and put 
holes in the ground to see if they could find the magic liquid to 
take back for themselves! 
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“If we find oil here we will be filthy rich Mawhawhawhaa!!!” 


But the greedy experts had to leave Belize after years of searching 
and never finding a drop! 


"There is no oil here!!! It's no good, lets go home!" 


Тһе time had come for Mike and his wife to return to the place they 
loved the most, Belize. 


“А long time ago when I was a little boy the moon told me there were 
rivers of liquid magic underneath Belize and despite the greedy experts 
that have tried and failed I 
believe that I will find it and make a difference for the whole country!" 
Mike told his wife on their return. 


“I believe!” 


So Mike was now back in Belize. The ground was dry and the sun was 
keeping his back hot when he was busy 
looking for the magic. Then, just like the moon had said, a very magical 
lady walked into his life. 


“Hello! Are you the man who believes that there are magic rivers 
of liquid gold running underneath Belize? 
My name is Susan and 1 have a special way of knowing if there is 
magic hidden in the ground just by looking at the rocks! Why 
don't we have a wee look...?!” 


Mike was amazed that this happy lady who always jumped into 
everything with enthusiasm, was bursting to help him! 


So Mike and Susan joined forces and looked at all the rocks in 
Belize. Mike was overjoyed that he had now found a kindred spirit 
in Susan who shared his dream for the country. 


After looking at rocks for many years, Susan told Mike that she too 
was absolutely certain that the magic was underneath the ground 


and that she would help for as long as it took to bring it up! 


But Mike had noticed something else in Susan too... 
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After looking at rocks for many years, Susan told Mike that she too 
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But Mike had noticed something else in Susan too... 


“The more I get to know you Susan the clearer it becomes that you 
possess some sort of magic inside of you! You're different to 
most people I know, what is it? " Mike asked his fellow friend! 


“You know Mike, I'm glad you asked me that,” she smiled. 


“1 can tell you the answer, you see its not just underneath rocks and 
in the heat of the sun that the energy and the magic of the world lies, 
but inside each and every living being on this earth shines a very 
powerful light that is unlimited." 


Immediately Mike felt a little tickle in his stomach. He was sure as 
Susan spoke these words that it was truth! He straight away believed 
that this energy inside of him was just like the oil underneath Belize. 


“The oil within,” he said. 


He knew that just like finding it in the ground would make a 
difference to a whole country, finding it in him would make a 
difference to the whole world! 


“Well, I know of an enchantingly charming magical magician 
called Merlquin. 


He teaches people how to access and use their own magic, he 
can teach you too if you'd like!?” 


With ONE move Mike jumped from his seat and shouted... 
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So Susan and Mike hopped into Susan's amazingly super 
transporting machine and flew to Paradise, the place where 
Merlquin lived. 


When the enchantingly charming magician Merlquin laid eyes on Mike 
for the first time he was blinded by the white light that was 
shining out of him. 


Immediately Merlquin knew that the ideas that Mike had in his head were 
so powerful that they could change the world so he listened very 
carefully to every word Mike had to say. 


Mike told Merlquin about the many conversations he had with the moon 
when he was a small boy. 


"Ah, yes, well the moon is a very clever fellow you know, if he told you 
there was oil in Belize then there most definitely is!” 
Merlquin nodded. 
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For the next two weeks Merlquin taught Mike 
how to access the unlimited powers that lay unused 
inside him. “Wow, this is amazing. I never knew just 
how magic I am inside, and to think that ALL the 
people in the world have these powers too and they 
just don't know it!” Mike was excited about this and 
wanted the world to know what he knew. He 
decided that he would send his family to Merlquin 
with a view to them sending their friends and so on. 
Pass it on. He learned how to focus ALL of his mind 
on one thing by becoming more aware of ALL he 
sees, hears, feels, tastes and smells and many more 
magical tools to use in his life day to day. After two 
weeks Mike was ready to leave Merlquin and the 
Island, which truly was paradise, and return home. 
He had unlocked his magic inside and was 
convinced that he would now easily bring up the 
magic that lay under Belize. 
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As they said their goodbyes, Merlquin told Mike one last magic spell... 
“Now just remember to think backwards, see your dream clearly in your 
mind as though it has happened then just take the next step you see in 
front of you and the road will be lighted for you." 

This was the most important spell that Mike had learned. 
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Straight away Mike closed his eyes and imagined that the magic liquid 
was gushing out of the earth, he could hear the people cheering, feel his 
own and their excitement. He could smell the oil and taste the 
champagne on his tongue that is for the celebrations! 

“Aha, the sweet taste of success” he said to himself smiling. 


Without delay Mike knew what the next step was. 


“We need to find a bunch of people who will help us build a giant 
drill so we can drill a huge hole in the ground." 


"Okay!" Susan had an idea. 


*Mike did I ever tell you about the mystical land across the Atlantic 
Ocean called Ireland? That's where I lived when I was a little girl! 
Merlquin used to live there too! I know hundreds of enchanting 


folk who just like me and you have learned how to use their own 


magic. I know in my heart that they would love to be a part of this 


amazing adventure!" 


"Susan that sounds like a wonderful idea! Let's go to Ireland!" 


Mike jumped up ready to go. 


...And so, Mike accompanied Susan back to her homeland where a 


very large party was taking place... 


Susan quickly joined in while Mike was still getting 
out of the amazingly super transporting machine. 


“What's going on here? What is the party for?" 
Mike asked the first person who stopped for a 
moment. 


“We're celebrating!” A little jolly fellow sang in the 
key of C. 


“Well I can see that, but for what?” 
“Life!” The little guy answered. 
“Just life! Wahoo” he grabbed Mikes hands and 
swung him into a circle of people dancing and 


singing. He couldn't help but hop and skip around 
with the music. 
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The blissful merriness was quite contagious and for a 
brief moment Mike had forgotten why he came there 
in the first place until he heard Susan shout from the 
top of a very large mushroom, “I think we’ve found 
what were looking for Mike, do you agree?” as she 
continued to dance. 


“Oh yes indeed Susan, yes indeed” 
he agreed wholeheartedly. 


They had stumbled upon the very magical folk they 
were looking for and straight away they had their 
team with one clear invincible vision, to bring the 

magic up to the people of Belize. 


So they all headed off together on one big adventure 
to build one big giant drill! 


They all had their own special jobs and each person 
was so overflowing with passion for their job that 
nothing could possibly go wrong but then sadly all of a 
sudden Mike became sick. Then he became a lot sicker 
and 
decided it was best that he left this world but all the 
while still believing even more than ever that the day 
when the magic would be brought up was coming 


closer; even closer than Susan and the mystical Irish 
folk knew. 
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Everyone missed Mike very much but knew that 
working harder and making his dream come true 
would make him eternal and everyone in Belize 
would know the name of the little Usher boy who 
had such big dreams in his head for 
such a small size! 


For one whole year after Mike died everyone worked 
and worked. They looked at rocks and built the giant 
drill and now the time had come to put the hole in the 
ground. The only problem was that they could not all 
agree where to put the hole. 


The night before the hole was to be made the mystic 
Irish folk and the people of Belize were to have a huge 
party to celebrate the dig! Susan was on her way to the 
party with her little girl Clare. 


In a moment of bother Susan stopped her car on a little 
bumpy road and got out! She looked up to the night sky 
who was gathering her stars. 


“Oh night sky, if only we knew exactly where to put the 
hole, for those silly experts sneered and said it would 
take fifteen holes to find the oil if there is any at all!" 

Susan said to the sky but was distracted by a little tug on 

her hand, she looked down... 


“Momma, the moon told me that there is magic 
right here where we are standing, underneath the 
ground." Clare told her mother sweetly. 


“Wow! Thank you Clare” 
Susan hugged her and then looked up to the sky. 
ps 


“Thank you moon... Thank you Mike! 
She said with a wink and a smile. 


The next day at nine o'clock after much 
excitement and a lot of magic from a lot of people with 
ONE clear vision... A hole was made in the 
ground of Belize beside a very bumpy road 
and the purest, very best 
oil gushed out of it like magic! 


The most magical thing of all was 
that it was exactly one 


year to the day that Mike had died... 


„Апа now, through his biggest achievement, 
he would live forever. 
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